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Written for the Youth's Companion. 
THAT’S MY MOTHER’S GRAVE. 

Perhaps you will wonder that this little boy 
should choose a grave yard to take his walk in, 
and you would wonder more should I tell you that 
he spent two or three hours of every day there, 
instead of employing them in play. Beneath 
those three grave stones lie his father and mother 
and little sister, and to him this grave yard seems 
akind of home; for though he knows that their 
spirits are in heaven, yet he loves to come and 
look at the place where their lifeless bodies are. 
Besides, death is not a gloomy subject to him; he 
is not afraid to think of joining those that have 
gone before, whenever the moment shall come for 
him to die. He knows too that he may die young 
His little sister, was much younger than himself, 
and he reads in his Bible, that ‘‘ Life is but a va- 
or,” that ‘‘we know not the day nor the hour 
in which the Son of man shall come.”” When he 
reads this, he believes it is all true, and instead of 
putting it out of his mind and acting as if he thought 
this life would never end, he thinks so often 
about it, that he accustoms himself fo the idea of 
death. He prays every morning and night that 
Ged would fit and prepare him to die the death of 
the righteous—but he knows full well that the 
must live the life of the righteous, if he would die 
thus peacefully. Sa hé watches over his actions; 
he tries to govern his tempar, to control all evil 
feelings, to resist temptation, to perform all his 
duties aright, and to act under all circumstances 
as if he realized that the eye of God was upon him. 
Death, therefore, has no terrors for him, because 
he feels that in the Judge he will behold a friend. 
Now do you wonder that he should choose a 
grave yard for his walk? or that he should love to 
think of joining those dear friends in heaven, 
where there are no more partings or sorrows, and 
where God shall wipe away all tears from all 
eyes, 





CARELESS MARY. 

I knew a little girl once, who was se careless 
that she lost every thing given to her, left her 
clothes on the floor scattered about the room, her 
drawer open, and every thing in such disorder, 
that I dare say a neat girl would say a pig had 
been rooting about her clothes.. Mary’s mother 
used to talk to her every day, and tried every way 
tobreak such bad habits and teach herb etter. 
But it did no good. Mary, my dear, you have 
left your shoes and stockings in the middle of the 
room. ‘‘ Well I forgot them.” My dear that is 
the very fault; it is wrong to forget what should 

remembered. ‘‘ Well, I can’t remember.” 
“Yes you can my dear, you never forget what 
you wish to remember, you never forget your 
feod, you never forget when we are going to ride, 
orto walk.” Mary and her mother were going 
the next day to spend a week in the country, and 
Mary was full of glee, and talked of nothing but 
the birds, and the animals, she should see, and 
the flowers, and fruit and the walks in the woods, 


talking of it by day she fell to dreaming of it 1? 
her sleep. ‘The day came, the sun shone brightly 
and every thing. looked cheerful. Mary was uP 
and eat very little for she was so eager to go that 
she had no appetite. ‘‘ Mary have you put your 
shoes into the trunk.” ‘‘ No mother I could not 
find them.’’ ‘‘ Have you found your shawl?” 
Mary hung down her head for she was ashamed. 
‘* Well my dear I suppose you have put: your 
aprons and handkerchiets into my trunk, it is an 
hour since you went to do it, and you said you 
could do it all in five minutes.” Her father come 
down and saw Mary looking down, I knew very 
well what was the matter—‘‘ what, what,” said 
he, ‘‘ not ready—not packed up—well I will wait, 
if you will be ready in five minutes, if not 1 must 
go and take cousin Eliza in your place—I dare 
say she could get ready in a minute, and I am 
sure I shall never take along with me a girl who 
looks as you do.’’ Mary cried and hunted, and 
hunted every corner, and every drawer, and every 
closet-—but nothing could she find. She had 
thrown down her things some where, she did not 
know where—and now they were out of her reach. 
Just as she was coming down the stairs she saw 
her father shutting the carriage door, and as she 
ran erying as loud as she could to the door; she 
enly heard her father say, ‘‘ good bye, my daugh- 
ter, I hope we shall not be obliged to go without 
you the nexttime.” Eliza was ready sure enough, 
in less than five minutes—for she loved to be neat 
and put every thing in its place as soon as she had 
done using it—she ran up stairs, found everything 
just where she expected to, for she expected to 
find things where she was careful to put them 
and in a few minutes she was whirling along the 
smooth road to the country. Mary’s parents felt 
very bad I assure you, that they had to leave their 
little girl behind, but she felt worse—she cried all 
the morning till dinner, and the good old lady 
who took care of the house could not comfort her. 
After dinner Mary sat down and looked out of the 
window and thought over all she had lost. ‘‘Well 
said she it wont do any good to cry about it—I 
wish though, I was as neat as Eliza.” After think- 
ing of it some time she wiped her eyes, and said 
to the good old lady, ‘‘I am going to try while 
Pa and Ma are gone, to be as orderly as I can.” 
The good old lady was much pleased and showed 
her how to do every thing and encouraged her, 
so that when her parents came home they were 
delighted to see how much she had learned— 
Mary soon forgot her old habits, and every body 
said ‘‘ why what a nice neat little body Mar 
Ww is, I wish all little girls were like her.” 
Well, well, so do I, I wonder if some of the 
little Girls I knoware not toomuchlike Mary? Per- 
haps I am mistaken. I am old, and perhaps I 
don’t see as plainly as I did before I was called 
Youth’s Mag. | Op GRANDFATHER, 
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THE BOARDING-SCHOOL FEAST, 
People, you know, think a great deal of feast- 
ing; and sodoI. But the feasts which I think 
most highly of are feasts of the mind and soul. 


Give the mind a number of large, liberal, new|: 


ideas, whether they come by observation, cohversa- 
tion or reading; and it is, or ought to be a feast 
to it. Give the soul a parcel of good feelings, 
such as make it truly happy, and that too is a 
feast. 
it not so with you? ‘ 

But there are many who think most of the feasts 














and by the streams, and when she was tired of 


of the body. Some whole families, old and young, 


These are the feasts I think most of. Is 
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are of this description, They are not to be blam- 
ed for it, however, so much as pitied. 

Well, as I was going to tell you, some girls, at 
a boarding school, who had been brought up in 
families that thought almost every thing of feast- 
ing the body, undertook to have a feast among 
themselves, slily, inthe night. So they proceeded 
to collect things together for the purpose. They 
had tarts, and mince pies, and cocoa-nut puddings, 
aad pound cake, and I know not how many other 
sorts of cake; and they had grapes of various 
kinds. All seemed to go on very well for a time, 
as roguery and mischief very often do. 

But an evil hour at last came. There were, at 
the school, a number of little girls who were not 
let into the secret. Now one of these little .girls 
who suspected something was going on, crept 
into'the room before the other girls had come, and, 
by the aid of a chair, managed to get up on the 
upper shelf of a large closet there was in the room; 
then pushing away the chair, she drew the closet 
door nearly close, only leaving a small crack 
through which she could see all that was going on. 
Soon after, in came the large girls, and amongst 
them was one who did not approve of the ‘‘scrape;”” 
she was going away, when one of the others tried 
to persuade her to stay. Well, after she had 
gone, they thought they would at least put by 
some of the feast in hopes that she would take it 
in the morning. And they thought that the best 
place to put it would be on the upper shelf of the 
closet. Accordingly one of the young ladies 
took the things and went to the closet; and just as 
she was putting them on the shelf she gave a 
scream and let them all drop; this frighteried the 
rest. And presently they heard another rustling 
in the closet, upon which they rushed towards the 
door to get out, with such violence, as to overset 
the table and throw every thmg upon the floor. 
The lamps were broken and extinguished in the 
fall, several of the girls were thrown down by the 
others, and some shrieked so loudly that they were 
overheard by their friends; and thus the plot was 
found out, and the feast broken up. 

Miss Leslie undertakes to tell how the floor 
looked the moment affer this disaster happened. 
The oil from the shattered lamps was running 
famong the cakes and pies, which were also 
drenched with water from a broken pitcher, near 
which a bottle of lemon syrup was lying in frag- 
ments. The table was thrown down and was lying 
on its side, and some of the ‘girls were prostrate 
on the floor around it, still screaming. 

There is an old maxim, found in the American 
Preceptor, a once famous school book, that ‘‘Every 
one should mind his own business.” Young ladies 
who plot feasts in the night can hardly be said to 
be attending to their own business. 

Young ladies would do well to let alone such 
things when they are at aboarding-school. Every 
thing like tricks or deceit should be avoided, both 
there and at home. A little feast may seem to 
them a matter of small consequence. But they 
should remember that if they allow themselves in 
these small things, which are out of character, they 
will by and by do sometliing which is larger; and 
who can tell where it will end? 

I say again, therefore, keep out of all such 
‘* scrapes,” and attend to things which are proper 
for you, and which you know will be agreeable to 
the wishes of your parents and teachers. 

[Parley's Magazine. 
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What unthankfulness is it to forget our consola- 
tions, and to look upon matters of grievance; to 








think so much upon. two or three crosses, as to 
forget a hundred blessings.— Sibbs. 
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Written for the Youth’s Companion. 

A VISIT TO THE ALMSHOUSE, No. 2. 

In my last communication, I promised my young 
friends some account of the children and youth 
whom I had seen in the almshouse. 

There are about one hundred and forty, of all 
ages and conditions, from the infant of a day to 
the person of adult years. Some of these were 
born in the almshouse, and have.remained in it to 
the age of manhood. Others have accompanied 
their parents thither because they are too idle, 
and intemperate to obtain for them food and 
clothing; and there is a still more numerous class, 
whose parents are in the House of Correction. 
Some, whose parents have been removed by death, 
have been placed there by humane friends, or 
kind, but poor neighbors. Some have been sent 
by their unnatural fathers or mothers because they 
do not like the trouble of taking care of them. 
They call them ‘“‘ nephews, or nieces, whom they 
are willing but unable to support,” and by that 
means they obtain permission to place them in that 
comfortable abode. 

Another class, of which there have been many, 
are called ‘‘Foundlings.” These have been found 
on the side-walk, or on the door steps, or out 
buildings of affluent individuals. They are seldom 
healthy, and do not often survive more than one 
year, and rarely do they attain to that age. This 
may be. owing, partly, to their early exposure, 
and partly to the difficulty of obtaining regular and 
constant nurses, in a place where there are so 
many changes, 

Perhaps you will ask why any are allowed to 
remain in the almshouse till adult age, but are not 
rather placed out in families, where they can earn 
their support. I would answer, ‘‘ because ‘they 
have not a capacity to earn their living.”” Some 
of them are made useful in doing some kinds of 
work, others are not capable of doing anything at 
all. 

I knew one female who was in that Institution 
till she was fourteen years of age; and she could 
not be taught to perform any kind of service. 
Notwithstanding, she learned to read very prettily. 
She was very fond of reading, and as she had a 
retentive memory she committed a great number of 
hymns.. She had also a sweet voice for singing, 
and when I went into her room, she meekly asked 
permission to sing me an hymn. This poor child 
came to her death in a distressing manner. She 
was not capable of taking care of herself, and as 
she was standing by the fire her apron took fire 
and communicated to her other clothing, which 
soon enveloped her in flames. She was so badly 
burned that she never recovered. She continued 
several weeks, bearing her sufferings with the 
most remarkable patience. Her greatest grief 
seemed to be that she could not ge to the Chapel 
on the Sabbath; and she always anticipated with 
delight the days when the Chaplain would visit the 
Institution. She never forgot the last text, from 
which she heard him preach; or the last hymn 
which she heard sung. She would often say, “I 
have not forgotten that beautiful hymn; It was, 

‘There is a land of pure delight.’ I shall soon 
go there, and sing praises to God forever.” She 
was a pattern of meekness, of patience, and of 
peace; and the most favored Christian might learn 
a lesson at her bedside. 

My dear readers should you be thus suddenly 
laid on a sick and dying bed are you prepared to 

manifest and enjoy that peace and consolation 
which this poor child did? Should you never 
have the privilege of worshipping again in the 
house of God, will the last text, and the last hymn, 
which you heard, be your joy and comfort on the 
bed of death? Or were you so inattentive, and 
heedless, that you do not remember any thing you 
heard? Should you be spared till another Sab- 
bath will you not remember this poor child, whose 
heart we trust was filled with love to God, and 


On the last Fourth of July, I attended the anni- 
versary of the Sunday School Missionary Society 
at Broomfield St. church. This manner of cele- 
brating Independence was altogether new, and 
very pleasing; and the addresses, delivered by 
several gentlemen, full of interest and instruction; 
but the relation of one anecdote made an impress- 
ion upon my mind, which I trust will never be 
erased, 

‘*A converted Karen, from Burmah, while 
travelling in the Southern United States, received 
many presents in money. He one day, came into 
the Missionary Rooms, holding up a bag heavy 
with dollars. ‘*‘See, see,” he cried, ‘‘ what I 
have got.” ‘* What are you going to do with it,” 
said the Missionary, ‘‘ give it to your wife?” 
“No.” ‘To your children?” ‘‘ No, no,” was 
the reply. ‘* What then?” said the missionary. 
‘* This no me money,” cried the Karen, ‘‘ this no 
me money; this be Jesus Christ money, and I will 
build a school-house with it, where Karen chil- 
dren may be taught of Jesus Christ.” 

In the evening I went upon the common with 
my Boston friends. The place was literally 
thronged with the thousands who had assembled 
there, to view the expected exhibition of fire- 
works. As we slowly forced our way, through 
the living and breathing mass which impeded our 
progress at every step, the pain which I suffered 
from my weary feet, and aching head, was not 
lessened by the words continually suunding in my 
ears, ‘‘ This no me strength, this be Jesus Christ’s 
strength, and am I spending it in the service of 
Jesus Christ?” A Femace TEacHer. 
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TO LITTLE CHILDREN. 


Children, Children! stop a moment! I wish to 
talk a little with you. 

Good parents are a great blessing. I hope you 
have such. If you have, I suppose you go to Sab- 
bath School; for that is a place of inestimable 
worth to such as would gain true wisdom, and all 
good people should direct their children in the 
way of wisdom. 

Well, if you have been long in the Sabbath 
School, and have been attentive, you have heard 
and treasured up many precious things. You 
know who was the first man, and the first woman; 
and how holy and happy the Lord made them. 
You know, too, how they sinned against the Lord, 
and were driven from his presence, and had no 
source of happiness. They were without God, as 
a friend in the world. They had become his ene- 
mies. They had no peace in this world, nor any 
hope of glory in the world to come. All this you 
have heard at the Sabbath School, and I presume 
you have read it in the Bible. What a blessed 
book that is; and how is the goodness of God re- 
vealed in giving it to us! 

You are happy I hope, that the Lord did not 





ed. You have heard the news of salvation. 


*¢ Salvation! O, the joyful sound! 
What pleasure to our ears! 

A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears.”’ 


that seed of the woman was to be a Saviour. 
has he come? Let us see. 


peace, good will toward men.” And why? 


Christ the Lord.” 
been clothed in flesh, and has died for us. 


sins. 
to heaven. 











remember too, that of you, ‘‘to whom much has 
been given, much will be required.” M. B.S, 


leave us to perish in that state, I have just mention- 


The promise was soon made, that the seed of 
the woman should bruise the serpent’s head. Now 
And 
Angels have sung 
‘*Glory to God in the highest, and on earth, 
Be- 
cause there was born that ‘‘ day in the city of 
David, that is Bethlehem, a Saviour, which is 


The Lord then has come from Heaven, and 
He 
has shed his most precious blood to wash away our 
He has risen from the dead, and gone up 
nere he has prepared a happy home 


with all their heart to go to heaven, fer enjoy 
in the delightful waunieee of glory. scion 
My dear children, have you not heard of all 
these things? Could you not give a very correct 
account of them and also add much to what I haye 
said? Your teachers, no doubt, have talked With 
you on the importance of loving and serving the 
Lord. Surely, such wonderful love, such infinite 
condescension on the part of the Saviour, should 
constrain you to love him. O try to pray to him 
and worship God with your whole heart. F 
Have you not sung the sweet little hymn, the 
first verse of which is— . 

‘Lord, how delightful ’tis to see 

A whole assembly worship thee; 

At once they sing, at once they pray, 

They hear of heaven and learn the way.”’ 
It is delightful; and if your minds are interest. 
ed in the performance of worship, it will be pleas. 
ing in the sight of the Lord. A great many of the 
hymns which you sing are addressed to Him 
You should not take such words upon a thought- 
less tongue. But when you sing think you are 
addressing the Lord. And I will close, dear 
chileren, by saying, do every thing, remembering 
that the Lord sees you, and if you do right, he will 
bless you.—Zion’s Herald. 





From the Sabbath School Treasury. 
TO THE YOUNG. 


I love to believe, my young friends, that you 
read the Bible. Now, in that precious book, you 
read of a geat many little children? who thought of 
God and their souls. You read of a Samuel, who, 
at four years old, laid aside his little coat, and gird- 
ing on his linen ephod, ministered before the 
Lord;—and you read of young Josiah, who, at 
eight years old, began to do that which was right 
in the sight of the Lord. And I will tell you of a 
little boy, siz years old, who thought much of God 
and sacred things. 
In the Town of D there lived a little boy, 
whose name was A. W. R. He was much loved 
by his parents and all who knew him, because he 
was a good child. Now, it was the practice of 
this little boy, every night, when he retired to 
bed, to tell his mother what he had done during 
the day, and ask her wherein he had done wrong, 
and to pray to God to forgive him. He could not 
bear to see the Sabbath violated, and would often 
ask his mother why people were permitted to carry 
articles to market on the Sabbath day. Such was 
his sense of what was due to God for his mercies, 
that *he would not, at table, eat any thing tilla 
blessing had been asked. On one occasion, when 
the Minister (in whose tamily his mother and him- 
self boarded) was absent, he inquired who was to 
ask a blessing. An answer was not immediately 
given. He then asked, ‘‘ Shall I?” permission 
being granted, he repeated, in a most solemn and 
affecting manner, these appropriate lines, 

‘«* Lord, bless the food, which now we take, 

To do us good. for Jesus’ sake.’’ 
Such was the view he had of prayer, that he was 
unwilling to go to school, till the morning religious 
exercises had been performed. On one occasion, 
when the Minister was from home on an exchange 
with a brother Minister, he insisted that the Minister 
with whom the exchange was made, should attend 
family prayer, as soon as the family had taken tea, 
as, he said ‘‘ my Minister does so.’? The morn- 
ing after he was taken sick, he said, ‘‘ Mother, I 
am sick; but Jesus has done it, and He hasa 
right to do it, and I love dear Jesus. I am not 
afraid to die, mother. I was afraid, when I was 
sick before, because I then had wicked thoughts; 
but now I am not afraid to die.”” Soon after this, 
when his mother was about to leave his sick room, 
to attend family prayer, he said to her, ‘‘ Ask 
Mr. to pray for me.” These were about his 
last sayings, in which there was much connexion, 
His disorder increased, and he was bereft of his 
reason. For three weeks he suffered, when death 











for those who love him in this world. And he has 


released his body from disease and pain. Pasrop, 














mont! 
the L 
danci 
None 
societ 
One ¢ 
inak 
and d 
munit 
to foll 
felt, h 
put fa 
relati' 
in foll 
the dé 
My 
not g¢ 
monst 
dance 
were 
As 
with a 
her i 
pledge 
day ni 
on the 
to the 
The 
are of 
Moses 
not bi 
dead. 


Cc 
A get 
rom-dri 
several | 
in this ¢ 
him wel 
8— WV. 
In t 
a piece 
is. O; 
Event 
board, 
not one 
day, w 
were o| 
get bre 
of food. 
visions. 
for Tot 
been fo 
wind b 
time I 
miles tc 
I felt « 
morning 
pocket 
examin 
it possil 
but ther 
ave gi 
Ceased, 
I enqui 
. Iche 
about e 
the use 
But I fe 
of, BE 
such pr: 
try to le 
felt tha 
I could 
and for 
should | 
0 stron 
hought 
rugele 
ompari 
quit che 































































































Be, Seed _ 


uu 
uu 


of 


d- 
he 


ht 


» was 
pious 
SiON, 
ange 
nister 
itend 
n tea, 
morn- 
ner, | 
has a 
m not 


I was 
ights; 
r this, 
room, 
‘ce Ask 
put his 
exion, 
of his 
) death 
ASTOR, 


7 


Youth’s Companion. 





207 








MORALITY. 
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From the New York Evangelist. 
THE DANCINC SCHOOL. 


—— 


aware of it, I found I had a piece in my mouth 


my pocket. JI was doubtful whether I should wad pe the Sandwich Islands, and beg that she 
able to leave it off. Many times before I was 


might 
send them some of her little comforts, and the 
a) Bible, and her teachers. She was a minister’s 





A young lady attended my meetings for some long time. As soon as I perceived it, I would im-|daughter—she had been taught to think of the 


months. I have reason to believe the Spirit of 
the Lord was grieved from her bosom. Soona 
dancing school was opened and she attended. 
None, probably, were more welcome into the 
society of the giddy than this same young woman. 
One day, a funeral was held at noon, and a dance 
ina house directly opposite at night. Funerals 
and dances are of {frequent occurrence in this com- 
munity.—This young woman was recently called 
to follow one of her relatives to the grave. She 
felt, however, that her mountain stood strong, and 
put far away the evil day. The funeral of her 
relative had scarcely passed, before her partner 


mediately take it out, but often before it was dis-| heathen. Though familiarly acquainted with her 
charged, I would give it one solid grind. There is} mother, we do not recollect to have ever seen her 
nothing in this world that has ever tasted so ex-|engaged in her usual occupations on the first 
quisitely sweet as tobacco. In a few months the|Monday of the month. Her charity work, and 
habit was overcome, but it was almost like pluck-|her Missionary Herald, were always before her. 
ing out my right eye, or cutting off my right arm. | That little girl formed the plan of making a quilt 
When I had entirely ceased from using it, I soon | for the Indian children, When she saw any little 
had a better appetite—my sleep was sweeter—my | bit of calico, however small, which she supposed 
mind more composed—my nerves were more firm, |she might procure for it, she would say, in her 
I grew more fleshy; and now I enjoy perfect /|lisping accents, ‘‘ Please give me that to put in 
health, and can endure double the fatigue that I| my bed-kit for the poor heaven.” If asked why 
could for a long time before I quitted the use of|she wanted it, she would say, ‘‘ because they have 


none to keep them warm.” If delayed a little, 

















in folly, a young gentleman, called to see her to 


the dance. 


My daughter, said her mother, you had better 
not go. It won’t look well. But a mother’s re- 


I really pity the person who gets strongly in th 


e|she would manifest more anxiety, .and plead for it, 


hablt of using it, for it is almost impossible to quit. | saying it would do them so much good to have it. 
Some persons says they use it to preserve their/|In this way she coHected nearly all the materials, 
teeth; others, to keep their teeth, from aching, | and had almost completed the covering of her quilt, 


; i : I shall to th &e. It did not preserve my teeth, nor keep them | when she was called by death to leave this world, 
monstrances are ab in vam. > Sa) 80 to i | from aching. I do not believe it can do any good, | not without hopeful evidence to mourning friends 
dance, said the daughter, if I die, and all my friends S 


were corpses. 


As with a bolt from heaven, she was smitten 
with a sickness that in a very few days terminated 
her life. The young gentleman that she was 


either to preserve or keep them from aching, | that she died in the arms of Jesus. The quilt was 
The truth is, when people are once in the habit} finished soon after her death, by the little girls of 
of using it, they love it so well, and to leave it off|}the place where she resided, and sent, bearing 
has such a powerful effect on the System, that her name and age, to the Cherokees, for whom 


pledged to dance with in the ball room, on Satur- they do not like to undertake it. Tome, Tobacco) she especially designed it. That mother is now 


day night, met her corpse coffined in the church 


on the next Sabbath, and assisted in carrying her It is about five years since I quit. 1 now take fo 


to the grave. 


The dancing school still goes on, and funerals 
are of frequent occurrence. This people have 


ll —— a — a Se mr ee ae —_—————— 


Moses and the prophets and Christ, and they wi 


my motto, ‘‘ touch not, taste not, handle not.” 


was poison; and I believe it is to all who use it.!in heaven. May her example in thus early im- 


r|parting to her children a missionary spirit, be 





PARENTAL. 


not believe, though one should arise from the raigece ee tacos yarns 


dead. AN AFFLICTED MINISTER. 





CONFESSIONS OF A TOBACCO CHEWER. 


A gentleman (he is such now) who used to be a tremendous 
rum-drinker, tobacco chewer, smoker, and all that, but for 
several years past has been a reformed man, writes to a friend 


followed by many.—Mother’s Magazine. 
VARIETY. 


A little Girls Donation to the Heathen, 


. : : . One little girl only 6 years of age, came to the 
eee a ee narvenca Sfehe dee {superintendent at the elose of the sehool one Sabbath 
of monthly concert in prayer for the conversion of 
the world, as a method peculiarly felicitous in 
effecting this work. The first Monday in every | peared that she had saved this money of her own ac- 
month is well known to be devoted by many tothe | cord, and gave it freely for this object.—[7b. 

in this city in the following terms. By the way, we kenw | Cause of missions. Now, were every mother to 


morning, in great haste, and unfolding her handker- 
chief took out 25 cents and said, “I want you to take 
this money and buy a Bible for the heathen.” It ap- 





him well, and can bear witness to what he was, and what he | spend this day in gaining intelligence on this great Love ‘of the Sabbath Scheel. 


s—V. F. Jour. Com. 


In the Youth’s Companion of Feb. 16th, I saw 
apiece on force ofhabit. I well know what that 
iss Once when at sea, I was short of provisions. 


day, whilst we were hoisting our main sail, we|than repay her for the requisite suspension o 


were obliged to sit down three times in order t 


get breath. We were nearly exhausted for want 
offood. Of course we well knew the want of pro- 


o| worldly duties? Asan auxiliary to this, daughters 
may be employed on this day with the needle, or 
in some fancy work, with special relation to this 


subject, and imparting it to her children, reading A scholar, who was formerly constant and punctuals 
the journals and letters of domestic and foreign 
misssionaries, or hearing them read by her chil- 
dren, and explaining them to their capacity, would 
Eventually the last morsel of victuals we had on|she not reap a rich benefit to herself, while the 
board, was over the fire, which was a little rice, 


was visited suddenly with total blindness which con- 
fined her at home. A year afterwards, her eyes sud- 
denly came open, and her sight returned. On the 
very first Sabbath after, she took her seat in her,clase, 
and manifested an increased interest in the exercises 


increasing interest of her children, and their in-| of the school. [Sabbath School Results. 
not one sixth part endugh for a mess. The same|creased knowledge of the subject, would more 





Temperance Explained.—A boy was asked what 
f) he understood by ‘ total abstinence.” ‘It means,’ 
said he, ‘‘not to taste the rinst prop.”—[ib. 








visions. . Yet I have seen the time that my desire} object. In almost any of the country towns, as INDEX 


for Tobacco was vastly stronger than it ever has 
been for food. Once I was ona lee shore; the 


wind blew; the sea was tremendous. The last! thing worth putting into the treasury of the Lord 


time I saw the rocky shore, it was about three 
miles to the leeward. It was late in the afternoon. 
I felt certain we should be on the rocks before 
morning, if the wind continued. I felt in my 


pocket for some Tobacco, but could find none. 


examined every part of the vessel where I thought 


I 


me ° e > i =. 
well as cities, little articles of fancy work, or more Te the Youth’s Companion Vol. idl 
necessary articles of clothing, will sell for some- 








NARRATIVE, 


Let every daughter be furnished with her monthly- Siete ey 8 Tie of ob Cte Mahe 8 
concert work, something in which she will engage 
with pleasure and interest, and let her feel that its | Dialogue Stories 37—Prodigal reclaimed 41 

avails are for a special object, to send a Bible, or| Fruit in Old Age 49—Rejected Lover 57—Lost Traveller 61 
a tract, or a teacher, or a minister, to such a poor | Mary, the Murderess 65—Singular Narrative 69 

family, or such a heathen child, or such a desti- History of Framentino 73—Hall and Hovel 77 


Visit of the Blind to the Deaf and Dumb 9—New Habits 25 
Singular Dream 29—Preservation of a Mother and Infant 33 


it possible to find any. I enquired of the crew, |tute church or needy missionary. If the choice a andy ah ick Bw) ea nates nig bg 


but there was none on board. At that time I would 
have given fifty dollars for one quid. The gale 


ceased, we soon found a harbor, and the first thing | the little heart will give its self-earned mite! 


T enquired for was Tobacco. 


. \chewed about twenty one years, and smoked 
about eighteen. For a long time before I quitted 
the use of tobacco, I knew it was injurious to me. 


of this object be her own, her interest will be pro- 
portionably increased. Oh the delight with which | Efficiency and Inefficiency 105—Rosanna, the ugly One 109 


The happy Miss 9838—Lazy Ned 93—Mary Maywood 97, 101 
Old Lady and her young Friends 105 


The Wife 113—College Students 117—The Rescue 121 


Mothers, have you tried this plan? and do you Newspaper on the Wall 125—Robinson Crusoe School 130 

know how much good may result from it to your- Power of Truth 133—Sketch of C h — 

self, your children, the church, and the world? Apple Pie 141—Wansted Time145—Scholars and Soldiers 149 
> > . 


If not, will you make the experiment this year? 








Cc 137 


Feast of Flowers 165—Stubborn Tom 169 
Passionate Boy 173—Young Willard 177 


But I felt that it was almost impossible to leave it} Let no time be lost. Remember the appeal so] Samuel R. Plumbe 185—Lucy Carrol 193—Pretty Bobby 201 


of. Eventually I was awakened, and felt tha 


elt that I had comparatively lost all my friends 
Icould. not eat, nor sleepas usual. I felt restless 






such practices were sinful. 1 then thought I would 


ostrong. But at last it was overcome. I then 
hought I would quit chewing—then came the 
ruggle. To quit smoking was but a trifle in 


t 


,|in the training of Christian mothers. 


and for some weeks thought it uncertain whetherI| I once knew a little girl, only three years old, 
should be able to conquer a habit that had become| whose interest in this subject would shame many | Stormy Ocean 39—Sea Weed 43—The Crucifixion 49 
an adult Christian in our day. She would talk of| Saturday Evening 62—A Leper 70—Changes of Time 82 
the heathen, and tears would bathe her little | Sights on a Steamboat 133—Avyrora Borealis 179 

: cheek as she told of the poor children of the Choc- 
omparison. After 1 had determined to try to! taws and Cherokees, who had no mamma to tell 
quit chewing, I always kept a piece of tobacco jn|them about Jesus. She would talk of the children 





recently made through the medium of this maga-| My Father will never see me suffer 189 
zine by our dear brother Mr. R. The genera-| The Boarding School Feast 205 
“| toleave them off. When I quitted smoking, I|tion, said he, on whom, under God, the future 


.| success of the cause of mission depends, are now 





DESCRIPTIVE. 

Letter from a School Boy to his Mother 9 

Spring and the Birds 13—The two Evening Stars 13 
Pigs 17—Bread Tree 27—Return Home 33 





LEARNING. 
Writing Composition 163—Reading for Young Ladies 171 
A Studious Boy 178—How to write a Letter 173 





208 


Youth’s Companion, 














THE NURSERY. 


Little Myra 2—A Baby saved from Drowning 2 

The favorite Son 5—A Man of great Strength 15 

Talk with my little Son 11, 15, 27, 31, 51 

The Great Feast 19—Work well done 22—Who is it? 23 
Rudeness Reproved 23—The cruel Boy 34 

Brothers and Sisters 35—Envy destroys Happiness 50 
Happy Family 62—Let your ‘Thoughts be fit to be seen 66 
Oh! dear! dear! 77—Self Confidepce 87 

Letter from Grandmother 90—Child’s Gratitude 94 

Visit to Grandmother 95—*‘ I don’t see why ”’ 95 

"The Schoolmaster 97—Soap Bubble 112 
FashionableFolly 113—Good for Evil 113—Country Life 117 
Hindoo’s Charm 125—Farmer Wilson’s Family 129 
‘Lardy Obedience 129—Killing Birds 137—Envious Girl 139 
Owmnipresence 140—Flower Garden 141 

Compassionate Horse 145—Sensible Dogs 149 

It is of ne Consequence 150—Little Filecia 155 

Snow Bird 159—Dog and his Teacher 161 

Letter to Charles 162—The Martyrs 165 

Letter to a little Boy 166, 193—Little Henry 166 

Way to mend Difficulties 170—Bitter Reflections 174 
Letter to a Daughter 174—Charter Oak 177 

Little Orphan Girls 181—Leave me alone 181 

The promised Visit 181—Walking on Stilts 185 

Letter to a Niece 186—Pussy won’t hurt you 193 

The Phrenologist 197—Letter to a Daughter 197 

A great and good Man 201 

That’s my Mether’s Grave 205—Careless Mary 205 





MORALITY. 


Dreadful Pretty 2—Falsehood and Deceit 7—The Forger 14 
Kindness rewarded 14—Punctuality 21 

Preacher and Prisoner 30—The Prison Van 35 

Influence of Sin 35—He'tells the Truth 41 

The mean Girl 45—Truth better than Falsehood 50 

** Heis so amiable ’’ 55—Frank and a Convict 63 
Unfaithful Husband 70—Honesty the best policy 71 

Ellen’s Reasons for not going to the Play 75—Allegory 87 
The Widow’s Son 83—Fate of a Robber 92 

Death of a Blasphemer 93—** Warn them from me ”’ 95 
Sabbath Breakers punished 98—First Night of the Year 102 
Getting into Difficulty 102—Awful Judgment 123 

How people get into Quarrels 107—He had his Choice 123 
War 124—Conjugal Affection 127—Deceitful Boy 131 
Influence of the Theatre 127—Letter to a Young Lady 135 
Advice to Young Men 189—Trust in Providence 143 
Penitent Drunkard 147—Force of Habit 154 

Little Pilferer 154—Ghosts 162, 189—Sergeant’s Wife 162 
The Watermelon 167—Industry and Laziness 168 
Juvenile Temperance 169—Stolen Nails 174 

Resisting Temptation 183—Cure for Laziness 183 
Anecdotes from the West 187—John, the Tippler 189 

Lost Shilling 194—Boy that told a Falsehood 198 
Fraternal Love 202—Swearer’s Prayer answered 203 

The Dancing Schoo! 207 

Confessions of a Tobacco Chewer 209 





RELIGION, 
** Only this once ’? 3—The beautiful Text 7 
Parental Example 7—The grateful Girl 10 
He gave his heart to the Saviour 10—The Sparrows 10 
Poor Rose 14—Seek the Lest 17—Support in Affliction 
Scene at a Public House 31—Take heed how ye hear 38 
Boy’s Inquiry about his Soul 47—Cheerless Prospect 51 
Deserted Lamb 53—The Landmark 58 
Sum in Addition 62—Jeremiah Flatt 65 
Case of Conversion 69—Star of Bethlehem 79 
Infidel defeated 79—Prayer answered 85 
Christian Decision 92—Short Sermons for Children 94 
Monument of Redeeming Mercy 94, 99 
Ministerial Fidelity 103—Affeeting Story 106 
Account of a Young Lady 110—Admonition 110 
Conversion and Death of a young Female 113 
Loss of a Mother 123—Mary of Bethany 127 
I have lost my Soul 1838—Polish Officer 151 
Sketch by the Way 159—Sabbath 161, 175 
Party of Pleasure 170—A Minute 179 
Warning to the Young 183—Successful Experiment 190 
"Teacher’s Prayers answered 191—Word.in Season 194 
Prisoner converted 194—Boy’s Inquiry about his Soul 203 
To Little Children 206—To the Young 206 





BENEVOLENCE, 

Recollections of the Sandwich Islands 6, 11, 18, 22, 26, 38, 
46, 54, 66, 78, 82, 86, 111, 118, 122, 130, 138, 1438, 
146, 166, 171, 178, 182, 186 

Sailor turned Preacher 34—Sailor and Student 58 

Bread cast on the Waters'73—Letter from Mr. Brewer 78 

Benevolence of an Empress 86—Poor Irishman 78 

Juvenile Tract Distributors 90—How Children do Good 107 

The Orphan 114—Beautiful Incident 115 

Neglected Child 122—Tarisian Street Sweeper 126 

British Soldier 126—Hospital Man 131 

Luxary ef Doing Good 138—Heathen’s Money 146 

Stage Driver’s Friend 146—Story of an Indian 151 

Children in India 153, 158—Cherokee Orphans 167 

- Visit to S— Lane 175, 182—The Warriors 190 
Hindoo Wife 195—Visit to the Almshouse 19S 
A Visit to the Almshouse No. 2, 206—This no me money 206 





EDITORIAL. 


Divine Protection 4—Sabbath School Anniversary 8 
Industry and Benevolence 12, 24 

Young Christians can do much Good 16 

Children of Missionaries 16 

A Boy in search of the Saint’s Rest 20 

A Boy’s Prayer for his Patents answered 20 

Meeting of 8. 8S. Teachers 28, 32—Mary J. Danforth 39 
Celebration of Independence 36—Reprove with Kindness 40 
Mether and Daughter 52—Farm School 60 

How should Children celebrate Independence 68 

Sandwich Island Sisters 72, 112—Benefit of Prayer 76 
Teacher’s Meeting 80—Temperance Boy 84 

What is it to be a Teacher? S8—Dangerous Amusements 92 
Five Minutes 96—Genuine Gold 100—A Dream 116 
Sabbath School Thanksgiving 120 

We have given ourselves 124—Boston S. S. Union 128 
Missionary’s Daughter 132—The Anchor 152 

Sagacious Appeal 156—Boldness in Duty 160 

Scene off the Island of Cuba 164—Blown off 168 
Serpent’s Nest 172—Pilgrim’s Rock 176—Retirement 180 
Parents and Children 184—The riaing Sun 188 

Boys without Eyes 192—Fast Day 196 

Another Year almost gone 204 





PARENTAL, 


The Youngest Daughter 1S—Effect of Prayer on Children 22 
Minute Instruction 28—Autobiography of a spoiled Child 34 
Sisters’ Association 39—Mother’s Reward 47 

How to read the Bible 55—Mother’s Influence 42, 103 
Maternal Associations 63—Infant Occupation 70 

The Lord’s Supper 79—Christian Mother 87 

Praying Family 119—Habit of Prayer 127 

Securing the Confidenee of Children 147—The Contrast 59 
Instead of :hy Fathers shall be thy Children 163 

‘* Suffer little Children to come unto me ’’ 167 

Besetting Sin 135—Boyhood of Benjamin West 190 

Praying Child 198—Speak a kind Word to your Sons 203 
Education for Missionary Labor 207 





NATURAL HISTORY. 
Stories of the Bear 19—Gigantic Heron 23 
Battle of a Spider and Wasp 35—The grateful Cat 47 
The proud Cow 51—Ants 55—Shépherd’s Dog 58 
Attachment of a Swallow 62—Canadian Geese 75 
Perilous Affair with a Turtle 71—Shark Fight 79 
Gratitude of a Lion 84—Fight with an Anaconda 87 
Rattlesnake 91—Bear Fight 96, 191—Bear Story 107 
Destroying a Bear 116—Ostrich 123—Stork 132 
The Eagle that flew away with a Baby 121—Shark 138 
Pilot Fish 144—Rats 150—Elephant 153 
Vindictive Monkey 158—Infant and Eagle 161 
Cat and Squirrels 172—Perilous Adventure 175 
Little Mouse 177—Snakes, 183, 195—Whule Fishery 199 





POETRY. 


What I love 4—Blind Girl’s Visit S—Blind Boy 8 

Come Home 12—Dialogue Hymn 12—Retrospection 20 
Hymn for S. S. Teachers 16—Stanzas 24 

Hymn for the 4th of July 28—Child’s Wish 32 
Epithalanium 36—Sacrifice of Abraham 40 

Jeptha’s Daughter 44—Hagar in the Wilderness 48 
Absalom 52—The Shumanite 56—Baptism of Christ 60 
Widow of Nain 64—Healing of the Daughter of Jairus 68 
The Leper 72—Christ’ Entrance into Jerusalem 76 
Human Insensibility 80—Contemplation 84—Sabbath 8S 
Mutual Hour of Prayer 92—Dedication Hymn 96 

Death of Rev. Pliny Fisk 100—Death of Rev. Dr. Payson 104 
Mary J. Danforth 108—Elizabeth M. Akerman 108 

To two motherless little Girls 112—The Lilly 116 

To my Sailer Boy 116—Appeal for colored Children 120 
Tired of Play 124—City Pigeon 128—The Baptism 132 
The New Year 132—The Student 136—Dying Boy 140 
Blind Mother 140—To a Bride 144—Christian’s Hope 144 
The Mother 148—Better Moments 152 

Burial of a Student 156—Lines to an Uncle 156 

To Laura W—— 160—Twenty Two 164 

Hymn for a little Girl 172—For Mary’s Album 176 

To my wild Sis 176—Child longing to depart 176 

To my Father 180—Birth-day in a foreign Isle 184 

Lines on leaving Europe 188—Orphan’s Plaint 192 
Evening Hymr 192—'T'o E in Affliction 196 

Dying Boy 200—’Tis Spring 204 





SABBATH SCHOOL, 


Teachers 3—Letters to a Class 11, 26 

I wish I could go to Sabbath School 26 

Sabbath School Celebration 43—Infant School Incidents 51 
Little Infidel 59—Death of a Child 83—Boy in Armenia 99 
Enticements of Sinners 106—Little Jane 106 

Last Hours of a Teacher 115—-Way to do Good 122 

He should have been at the Sabbath School 125 

Children in Canada 131—Teacher’s Reward 135 

Dying Scholar’s Message 151—Cruel Mother 163 
Belknap Street School 155, 158—Irish Cottagers 170 
Letter from Louisiana 182—Ephraim Smith i91 

Sabbath School Instruction is valuable 191—A Fact 199 
What might be done 202 





OBITUARY. 
George H. D. Scripps 3—Her Friends could not say 
He died alone 31—Emnia’s last Moments 43 
Sarah H. Allen 47—The Surrey Sunday Scholar 50 
Frederic A. C 54, 74—Charlotte Hubbard 59 


e her 22 


Happy Death of Sabbath Scholars 67—Ellen Mayhew 7g 
Death of two Orphans 70—Sarah J. Whitlock $1 

Edwin Blair 85—Susanna T. Pierce 90 

Thoughtful Child 118—Margaret Ann 126 

Charles Howe, Jr. 135—My sweet Home 147 

Hottentot Boy 171—I am afraid to die 179—Jehn Merry 199 
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VARIETY. 
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P’s and Q’s 4—Kindness of a Cow 8—Praying Shepherd 12 
Snaring Birds 12—Ellen Jewett 12 
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Contributions for the Greek Paper 24, 132—Palate 28 
Mothers’s Wish 28—Father’s Death sanctified 32 
Keep the Sieve wet 32—Proverbs 32, 96, 176 
I'll ask my Mother 36—Dark Grave 36—Definition of a Lie 36 
Minister’s Encouragement 40—‘* Not the right Prayer ”’ 40 
‘*T am afraid it is true’? 44—Good Hearts 44 
Government of Children 48—Profanity Rebuked 48 
Love and Insanity 48—Thrilling Story 52 
Sagacity of Dogs 52, 192—Blind Irishman 52—The Bible 56 
All for the Best 56—Girl in India 56 
** Why did’nt you call me back ”’ 60 
Missionary’s Oxen 64—** How good this Honey is ’’ 64 
Warning to young People 64 
** Which way are you going?’ 64—Influence of a Tract 64 
Woman’s Kindness 68—Infidel converted 68 
Good Advice taken 76—Beggar’s Consolations 76 
Deaf and Dumb Boy 76—Usefulness of a Blind Man 76 
Emperor and Cottager 76—Sign of a Grocery 76—Fishing 80 
Wiid Boy 84—Use of the Bible 84—Heavens at Night 84 
True Courage 88—Noble minded Boy 88 
Wife’s Solicitaude 88—Little Jane 88—Mother of Lyman 92 
Musical Anecdote 92—Landlord outwitted 92 
Piety triumphant 92—Mr. Kilpin 96 
The Man who drank up his Family Bible 96 . 
Infidel and little Mary 100—Worse than the Sailor 100 
Pastor’s Counsel 100—An Idiot 104—Two Orphan Boys 104 
Apologue 104—Charity Box 104—Washington 108 
The Secret 108—Behold thy Mother 108 
Presence of Mind 108—Tobacco Smoking 108 
Enraged Bees 112—Children brought to Christ 112 
Henry Martyn 112—Scriptural Ilustration 116 
Be sober-minded 120—Sabbath Breakers 120 
Distressed Mother 120—Example of Parents 124 
One who never dies 124—Bad is the Best 124 
Soldier wiser than a Lieutenant 124—Odnr Father 128 
Unsafe Bridge 128—Tree known by its Fruits 128 
What is to become of my Soul 128 
Child’s Idea of Thought 128—Praying Sailor Boy 132 
Scholar a Missionary 132—Unfortunate Female 136 
Little Thefts 186—Master in Heaven 136 
Nightingale 136—Swearing 136—Example 140 
Love for Children 140—Biacksmith 140—Kindness 144 
A Guinea a Year 144—Praying Mother 144 
John Bunyan 144—Death 144—Fables 148 
Minute too late 148—Suabbath Breakers, 148, 156 
Satan will if you don’t 148—Prayer and Resignation 152 
Little Missionary 152—Self-denial 156 
Why Jim, you are always going to Church 152 
Kind School Fellow 160—Robin 160 
I was sleepy, but would’nt sleep 160 
Merchants from Gilead 164—Pious Mother 164 
Juvenile Temperance Man 164—Wild Girl 163° 
Faithful Teachers 168—Good Example 168 
Sunday School Anecdotes 172—Squirrel 172 
‘*Can’t Stop’? 176—Faith in Death 176 
Heathen Boy’s Parable 180—Infant School 180, 184 
Lost Child 184—Filial Love 184 
Sagacity of a Cat 184—Samuel Knill 188 
Huguenot Boy 188—Boy and his S. S. Book 188 
Taming the Elephant 192—Tiger and Pinch of Snu 192 
Loving God 196—Honesty the best Policy 196 
Young Men save or destroy themselves 196 
Have you a Mother? 200—Our Father 200 
Infant Missionary’s dying Gift 200—Tavern Sign 200 
Wine Drinking dangerous 200—Scripture Illustration 204 
Improvident Traveller 204—Sagacity of a Dog 204 
Religion of the Dog 204—Assassin converted 204 
Sleepy Hearers 204—Little Tetotaler 204 
Only useful Part of the Trade 204 
A little Girl’s Donation to the heathen an tained 207 

— i 

Love of the Sabbath School ‘Temperance ! serena 


> Complete Volumes bound, embracing all the above, 
may be had at this, Office—Price $1, 25. 


¥ 197 





Be 




















